I must have stood there a very long time. When I
finally went back to bed the sky across the bay was begin-
ning to lighten. I was stiff with cold, but my mind was
at rest. For I had a plan., and to my tired brain it seemed
infallible.

As I closed my eyes once more a thought crossed my
mind. There was something that English major had said
that I had found curious,, something quite small. But 1
no longer cared. I went to sleep.
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